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Who ſhot himſelf on bo: 
* 1 . e — 
to his inten 
| «8 he 
Vet the mule liſten'd to the plaints he made, 
k. Such moving plaints as nature could inſpire; 
Io me the muſe his tender plea convey'd, 
| But ſmooth'd, and ſuited to the ſounding lyre. 
„ The Sacenp Ebrrion with AppiTIONs. 
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AVING been, through indignation, betrayed into the dangerous charac- 
, ter of an Author, I ſought among the profeſſed philoſophers of the 18th 
century, one whoſe name I might conſiſtently prefix to an aſſertion of the rights 
of nature, and who would not bluſh: at the homage of an unknown and unam- 
bitious bard. But I found that modern Philoſophy herſelf participated of the 
refinement of modern manners: ſhe has forgotten that ſhe once inhabited the 
lowly roof of Socrates, and ſhared the frugal meals of Epaminondas ; ſhe no 
longer numbers in her train Senators and Generals, who deſcending from the 
feat of magiſtracy, or the car of triumph, did not diſdain to cultivate with their 
victorious arm, that earth which they had defended with their blood. Her vo- 
taries are not now thoſe ſtubborn ſouls who defied the tyrant on his throne, or 
in his death vindicated the rights of their country and of mankind. The rugged 
manners of Cato and Brutus, are no longer formidable to uſurpers, nor do the 
harſh principles of Diogenes ſuffuſe a momentary bluſh upon the cheek of mo- 
narchy itſelf, Modern Philoſophy, like modern Honor, has choſen its reſidence 
in Courts and Palaces. There we find her favoured votaries proftrate at the 
foot of thrones, and kiſſing the ſacred duſt. If ſhe ſpeaks, it is to join her 
whiſpers to the thunders of prerogative, and to teach the ſubject world, that 


neither the will of Heaven, nor of Heaven · deſcended Kings muſt be oppoſed. 
a. Little. 
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21 
Little qualified, either by nature or education, to ſacrifice at the altars af this 


new divinity, I dared not implore the patronage of its miniſters and prieſts; till, 
leſs did I find myſelf e ee to invoke thoſe literati of he Continent, who are 


yet men of pleaſure ; ohiloſophers, yet foes to natural religion; 17 . yet 


dgmatical; and who, While they profeſs diſintereſtedneſs Ant imependenee, 


lead the venal muſes to voluntary proſtitution, Yet I found one man, whoſe 


matchleſs eloquence is leſs formidable than the fortitude with which he has deve- | 


loped the principles, and defended the rights of human nature, whoſe virtue is 
as unequalled as his genius, and whoſe life is a nobler pattern of imitation than 
his writings z who, rejecting the ſupercilious bounty of the vain, yet unpitying 
and ungenerous great, exerts a painful induſtry amidſt the evils and infirmities 
of old age, and-prefers exile, poverty, and Sbſcurity, ta all the riches (ad the 
honors which ambitious meanneſs extorts from Kings. —After this portrait is it 
neceſſary to ſubſcribe a name, and to acknowledge, that I dedicate this pvem to 
JEAN JAQUES ROUSSEAU? 

It is probable that this tribute to your virtues may never reach your ears, and 
that the following lines, like the occaſion of them, will ſoon be conſigned to 


oblivion. Nor will che! author regret that he cannot ſhare that, Eyre 


which awaits your name, and which his diſpoſition: alles ks as little as his gepiul 
tits. "Yet on this firſt, and probably laft occaſion, Which! ſhall; obtrude © My 
ſentiments upon the world, J hope I ſhall be excuſed, if inſtead. of addreſſing 


ſome rich idiot, or titled ſlave, whoſe approbation would be my ſeveteſt atire,z 


J inſeribe a piece, whoſe only merit is the humanity and freedom of its ſeati- 
riments,' to that man, from whoſe writings I have principally derived them. 


Non ita certandi cupidus, quam propter amorem. 5 | 
Happy mould Jeſteem myſelf could theſe feeble efforts once more awaken 


that irreſiſtible eloquence, which was never proſtituted to falſhood, or denied to 


truth; thoſe talents of reaſoning and inveſtigation, which can never fail to con- 


Vince the mind, that is not debaſed by voluntaty and incorrigible error; and 


that virtuous enthuſiaſm, which ſeems inſpired by Heaven itſelf for the inſtruc- 
tion of its creatures. How ſhould I rejoice to ſee a cauſe like this reſcurd from 
my weak pen:; to ſee the rights of humanity vindicated by him, who moſt j in- 


timately feels their force, and is moſt capable of expreſſing what he feels; to 
ee that inſolence, that ſueceſsful avarice :confounded, which, under the maſk 
of commerce, has already ravaged: the two extremities of the lobe ler- Conff- 
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Crate to the abhorrence and the inſtruction of poſterity thoſe inſatiable wretches, 
whoſe moſt pardonable offence it is, to have ſpread unprovoked deſolation over 
the moſt beautiful regions of the earth, to have maſſicred the Bramin in the 
midſt of his uncontaminated feaſts, and to have ſtained with blood the pureſt 
| altars of the Deity;—Should there be room for ſcenes leſs dreadful, though 

equally inſtruftive and important; let the glowing colours of your enchanting) 
pencil exhibit a nation renowned for arts and arms; let the ſurrounding ocean 
be covered with her fleets; and let her boaſt an inflexible ſternneſs, and an un- 
conquerable valour. Paint a ſavage and gloomy liberty exulting amidſt the 
ſhock of foreign invaſions and domeſtic tumults : let her wield a bloody ax, and 
trample alike on the mitre and the diadem : let ſuperſtition and civil war con- 
ſpire to exalt her, until ſhe has trampled over oppoſition, and erected a temple, 
whoſe foundations ſhould appear durable, as the world itſelf. Beneath a milder 
ſky let peace introduce the genius and arts which adorned the ſtates of Athens 
and of Rome, without inſuring their duration: let gentler manners, and a le ſs 
ferocious dignity ſucceed z/ let philoſophy and ſcience glory in a race of illuſtri- 
ous diſciples, whoſe labours may diſpel the gloom of fanaticiſm, and teach man- 
kind whatever the Almighty has permitted them to know. 

Here, while the delighted eye of preſumption gazes with rapture, and 
pronounces the tablet perfect and eternal, —reverſe' the ſcene, and inſcribe the 
mortifying leſſon of human imbecillity. Introduce commerce and poſterity' 
ſpreading over the land, and enervating the minds of freemen with a ſecret, 
but ſwift infection. Let avarice and ſenſuality ſucceed to honor; faction and 
ſervitude uſurp the place of liberty; and manly reaſon, like a fettered lion, be 
dragged in triumph by faſhion and caprice. Explain the eternal principles 
which providence has decreed, ſhall influence the fate of nations; the cauſes 
which exalt them to ſecurity and dominion, or plunge them into that abyſs of 
baſeneſs and corruption from whence they can no more emerge. Should there 
exiſt a nation ſo blind, as to be elated by thoſe things which are the ſureſt marks 
of its approaching ruin, let it be rouzed from its lethargy, and awaken'd to its 
danger. Aſk ſuch a nation, of what avail will be its tranſitory ſplendor, when 
poſterity ſhall behold a nobility without manners, a populace without induſtry, 
and a people without ſhame? Ask what kingdom has been well defended by a 
mercenary and unprincipled army, after the valour of its inhabitants had been 
extiuguiſhed, or what rights have been aſſerted by an ignorant and luxurious 


ſenate, after they had deen mean! 7 _—— or Roy fold by their own 
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( vi] 
citizens? If they boaſt their riches and their commerce, tell them that theſe 
may attract an enterpriſing foe, but never yet have repelled an invader,—that, 


the riches of ſlaves are the property of their maſters, and that no nation has 


ever long preſerved its liberty, after having loſt its virtue. 

Such are the ſcenes I would preſent to my countrymen, could I boaſt an elo- 
quence like your's : ſuch are the leſſons for which you have been proſcribed and 
perſecuted by a world which you have enlightened. Yet has not the ingratitude 
of mankind ever tainted your ' philanthropy. You have taught us, that the 
ſublime maxims of philoſophy are not always confined to indolent ſpeculation ; 
you have ſhewn that a ſtoical ſeverity is not always inconſiſtent with a feeling 
heart; and that the ſimplicity of 1gnorance is compatible with the moſt exalted 
genius. 

From thetrifle now inſcribed with: your name, neither profit nor glory were 
expected by the author. It was occaſioned by a particular fa& ;* but to the diſ- 
grace of human nature, the ſubje& is ſufficieatly general to intereſt every heart 
not totally.callous and impenetrable. We boaſt of the gentleneſs of our man- 
ners, and think the rugged virtues of antiquity ill-adapted to the genius of the 


| preſent times. When you ask if Brutus fold his country, or the Spartan ma- 


trons frequented aſſemblies of nocturnal riot, it is thought a ſufficient anſwer, 
that we do not expoſe our children, or whip them at the altar of Diana, and 
that this is the age of generous ſentiment, and refined humanity. I will not 
compare the education of an ancient Spartan, with that of a Britiſh nobleman. 
Let eunuchs and fgarants, thoſe reſpeftable guardians of modern dilcipline, in- 
fult the memory of Lycurgus ; and fellows of colleges eſtabliſh their monkiſh 
inſtitutions on the ruin of the Lyceum. Let the preſent age enjoy the boldeſt 
panegyrics its admirers can beſtow. But of our boaſted improvements, and 


. frivolous politeneſs, be well acquired by the Toſs of manly firmneſs and inde- 


pendence; if in order to feel as men it be neceſſary to adopt the manners of 
women, let us at leaft endeavour to become conſiſtent, nor mingle the exceſſes 
of barbariſm with the weakneſſes of civilization. There are certain forms in 
Which vice appears not only monſtrous, but ridiculous ; and the cruelty of Nero 

| is 


* 


* Thus related in the news papers laſt ſummer : —<* Tueſday laſt a Black, who a few days 
ago run away from his maſter, and got himſelf chriſtened, with intent to marry bis fellow-ſer- 
vant, a white woman, being taken, and ſent on n the Captain's ſhip, in the Thames, took 


an opportunity of ſhooting himſelf through the head. 


[+ wi] 


is more diſguſting than that of Tiberius. When a benevolent mind contem- 
plates the republic of Lycurgus, its admiration is mixt with a degree of hor- 
ror: we behold a band of determined patriots, irreſiſtible in war, and inflexi- 
ble in peace; ſouls to which the ſeverity of virtue was more engaging than its 
enjoyments z and who ſeemed to court the dangers of combar, only that they 
might refuſe the rewards of victory, _ 
— Serpens, /ilis, ardor arenæ 
Dulcia virtuti: gaudet patientia duris, 
Lelius eſt, quoties magno fibi conftat honeſtum. 

| Temperance, fortitude, and ſubmiſſion to parents. or to the laws, were vir- 
tues ſo familiar. to theſe men, that no one derived vanity, or expected praiſe from 
poſſeſſing them. Yet this admirable republic is tainted by atrocities, which 

tarniſh the luſtre of its ſublime inſtitutions, When we reflect that to a ſmall 
ſociety of heroes, a much greater number of men ſunk below the rank of 
brutes; when we conſider the unfortunate Helotes, abuſed, inſulted, and en- 
ſlaved; we leſs admire the exaltation of one part of our ſpecies, than we exe- 
crate the degradation of another, _ Heroiſm becomes diſpleaſing at ſuch a price, 
and we prefer the calm of mediocrity to the terrors of ſo ſtormy an excellence. 
But let us not too haſtily triumph in the ſhame of Sparta, leſt we aggravate our 
own condemnation. Let us remember, there is a people who ſhare the govern- 
ment and name of Britons z among whom the cruelty of Sparta is renewed 
without its virtue. It was ſome excuſe for the diſciples of Lycurgus, that if 
one man had been created by Heaven to obey another, the citizens he had form- 
ed beſt deſerved the empire of the world. But what has America to boaſt? 
What are the GRACES or the vix r uEs which diſtinguiſh its inhabitants? What 
are THEIR triumphs in WAR, or their inventions in PEACE? Inglorious ſoldiers, 
yet ſeditious citizens; ſordid merchants, and indolent uſurpers; behold the men, 
whoſe avarice daily depopulates one quarter of the globe ! For them the Negro 
is dragged from his cottage, and his plantane ſhade ;—by them the fury of 
African tyrants is ſtimulated by pernicious gold; the rights of nature are invaded; 
and European faith becomes infamous throughout the world. Yet ſuch is the in- 
conſiſtency of mankind, that theſe are the men whoſe clamours for LIBERTY 
are heard acroſs the Atlantic Ocean! Murmurings and rebellions are the firſt 
ſruits of their gratitude, and thus America recompences Europe for the protec- 


tion ſhe has beſtowed, —But are the hopes and fortunes of the ſpecies indeed 
3 fallen 


- 

* 
0 
4 
* 


* : 
f 

E. . 

* * 
5 

' 

pl - 

* 

* 

jz * 

*. 

1 

? 

„ 


* 
. 
7 
1 5 
A. 
uw 
* 
1 
93 
M4. 
{4 
4 
. 


— —— 
1 


— 
—— 


_ — — 
— — 8 
mY "*% a — 


— 
i , 
ww 


t 
\ 


— — — 


> 


viii ] 


fallen ſo low. that freedom will deſert that cantly; whoſe warriors and pbilo- 
ſophers have ſo often conſpired to defend her, to ſeek an aſylum” in the 
foreſts of America Much as an impartial obſerver may | find to blame! in Brie 
clamours of America prevail, when they ſhall be unmixt with the clank of 
chains, and the groans of anguiſh : Let her aim a dagger at the breaſt of her 
milder parent, if ſhe can advance a ſtep without trampling on the dead and dying 
carcaſes of her ſlaves z—But let her remember, that it is in England alone, that 
laws are equally favourable to liberty and. humanity ; that it is in England alone, 
the moſt ſacred rights of nature have receiyed their moſt awful ratification.— 
Could I flatter myſelf that I ſhall contribute to ſuch a cauſe, or intereſt the ge- 
nerous minds of my countrymen to extend an ampler protection to the moſt in- 


nocent and miſerable of their own ſpecies, the reflection would be more grateful 
to my ſou], than all the laurels of literary fame. For the reft, I truſt, that this 


motive will, in your eyes, atone for my defects, and that you will allow me 
the only merit I aſſume, truth and diſintereſtedneſs ;' when I entitle myſelf a 
friend to Human nature: and 0 when Ifubſcribe myſelh, Fl 


Tour Friend and ADMIRER; | 


POETICAL EPISTLE, &e. 


R. M'D with thy laſt ſad ce power to die, 
Thy ſhafts, ſtern fortune, I at length defy; 
Thy dreadful mercy points me to the ſhore, 


8 * ” . * . . 75 ; > i — * 5 
* RAS. \. # — 4 vl » þ C Wo ad 1 4 
A. — 1 2 * ** at yy — Pa. I "I 4 » — 1 : 
be . poo ind Wea el ED Ee te 1 3 
N - = 2 1 _ * — 


” - = 
* * 1 = * 1 


Dr 
hw Wa £ 6%" 2 . 
; 5 1 
* 5 1 2 5 * 0 [7 


i 
1 
1 


1 
4 H 
<= 
. * * - 

2 x 
If P 
7 
1 
—_ 
_ — © 
_ 
—_— 
2 15 

= 
= 

- 
N. 

o& * 
4 nA "% 

__ 


Where all is peace, and men are ſlaves no more; 


— This weapon, ev'n in chains, the brave can wield, 


And vanquiſh 'd, gout triumphantly the field. 


Yet while I tread that gulph's tremendous brink, 
Where nature ſhudders, and where beings fink, 
Ere yet this hand a life of torment cloſe, 

And end by one determin'd ſtroke my woes; 

Is there a fond regret, which moves my mind 
To pauſe, and caſt a ling'ring look behind ? 
—O my lov'd bride— for I have call d thee mine, 


Dearer than life, whom 1 with life reſi ign, 
A e 3 Fer 
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L 2 1 
Progr wry ef any warm — 22 
One pang ſhall rend me, and one tear ſhall 2 5 
How ſhall I ſoothe thy grief, ſince fate denics 
Thy pious duties to my cloſing eyes? 1 
I cannot claſp thee in a laſt embrace, 
Nor gaze in filent anguiſh on thy face ; 
I cannot raiſe theſe fetter'd arms for thee, 
To aſk that mercy heaven denied to me; J 
Yet ſhall thy tender breaſt my ſorrows ſhare, 
Bleed for my wounds, and feel my deep deſpair, 
Yet ſhall thy tears bedew a wretth's grave, 
Whom thou, and only thou, would'ſt wiſh to ſave. 


Receive theſe ſighs to thee my ſoul I breathe 
Fond love in dying groans is all I can bequeathe. 


Why did I, ſlave, beyond my lot aſpire? 
Why didſt thou fan, fair maid, the fatal fire? 
For thee I bade my drooping ſoul revive; 

For thee alone 1 could have borne to live; | 
And love, I ſaid, ſhall make me large amends, 


For perſecuting foes, and faithleſs friends ; 
| Fool 
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L443. 
Fool that Iwas! enur d fo long to pain, 
To truſt to hope, or dream of Joy again. 
Joy, ſtranger gueſt, too ſoon my faith betray d, 


And love but points to death's eternal ſnade, 


There while I reſt from mis'ry's galling load, 


Be thou the care of ev ry pitying God! 


N or may that Demon's unpropitious power, 
Who ſhed his influence on my natal hour, 
Purſue thee too with unrelenting hate, 


And blend with mine the colour of thy fate. 


For thee may thoſe ſoft hours return again, 


When pleaſure led thee ſmiling o'er the plain, 
Ere, like ſome hell · born ſpectre of diſmay, 
I croſs d thy path, and darken'd all the way. 
Ve waving groves, which from this cell I view! 
Ye meads now glitt'ring with the morning dew 


Ye flowers, which bluſh on yonder purple (hore, 


That at my baneful ſtep ſhall fade no more, 


A long farewell!—I aſk no vernal bloom— 


No pageant wreaths to wither on my tomb. 
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125 —Let ſerpents hiſs and night-ſtade blacken there, 
To mark the friendleſfs victim of diſpairt _- | 00 Fun of 5 


And better in th' untimely grave to rot, 
The world and all it's cruelties forgot, 
Than dragg'd once more beyond the Weſtern main, 


To groan beneath ſome daſtard planter's chain, 


Where my poor countrymen in bondage wait, 

The ſlow enfranchiſement of ling'ring fate. 7 
Oh! my heart ſinks, my dying eyes oerflow, £ bs 1 
When mem' ry paints the picture of their woe! 23 
For I have ſeen them, ere the dawn of day, 

Rouz'd by the laſh, go forth their chearleſs way, 


And yhile their ſouls with ſhame and anguiſh burns 
Salute with groans unwelcome morn' s return, 
And, chiding every hour the ſlow-pac'd ſun, 
Endure their toils, till all his race was run, 
Without one hope—to mitigate their pain— 


One diſtant hope, feet freedom to regain ; 
5 


. 
like the dull unpitied brutes repair 
To ſtalls more wretched, and to coarſer fare, 
Thank Heav'n, one day of miſery was o'er, 
And fink to ſleep, and wiſh to wake no more. 


Sleep on! dear, loſt companions in deſpair, 
Whoſe ſuff rings ſtill my lateſt tears ſhall ſhare | 
Sleep, and enjoy the only boon of Heav'n 


To you in common with your tyrants giv'n. 
O while ſoft ſlumber from their couches flies, 
Still may it's balmy bleſſings ſeal your eyes; 
Awhile in ſweet oblivion lull your woes, 
And brighteſt viſions gladden your repoſe ! 
Let fancy now, unconſcious of the change, 
Thro' your own elimes, and native foreſts range, 
still waft ye to each well-known ſtream and grove, 
And viſit every long-loſt ſcene ye love | 
J o 
Invoke ideal phantoms to my aid, Bt 
Nor. wake again, abandon'd and forlorn, 1 
To find each dear deluſion fled at morn ; 
REST C Wh A flow- 


. 


A flow-conſuming death I will not wait, 


But ſnatch at leaſt one ſullen boon from fate; 


Yon ruddy ſtreaks the riſing ſun proclaim, 


That never more ſhall beam upon my ſhame; ; 

Bright orb! for. ethers let thy glory ſhine—- 8155 
The gloomy privilege to die, be mine. 
Beneath ſuch wrongs let pallid Chriſtians: live, 
% Such they can perpetrate,. and: may forgive. 


* | | | . R 580 
/ And thou, whoſe impious avarice and pride: 


Thy God's bleſt ſymbol to my brows denied 
| Forbade me or the rights of man to claim, 

| ö Or ſhare with thee a Chriſtian's hallow'd name, 
Thou too farewell |—for not beyond the grave, 

Thy power extends, nor is my duſt thy ſlave- 

Go bribe thy kindred ruffians with thy gold, 


— 


But dream not nature's rights are bought and ſold. 
In vain Heav'n ſpread ſo wide the ſwelling ſea Int 


Vaſt watry barrier, twixt thy world and me; 


ist 
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Swift rg@nd'the globe, by earth nor heav'n controul'd, 

Fly proud oppreſſion and dire luſt of gold. 

Wheree'er. the thirſty hell-hounds take their way, 

Still nature bleeds, and man becoines their prey. 

In the wild waſtes of Afric's ſandy plain, 


Where roars the lion through his drear domain, . 


To curb the ſavage monarch in the chace, 
| There too Heav'n planted-man's majeſtic race; 
Bade reaſon's ſons with nobler titles riſe, 
Lift high their brow-ſublime; and ſcan the ſkies, * 


What: tho' the ſun in his meridian blaze 
On their ſcorch' d bodies dart his fierceſt rays ? - 
What tho' no roſy. tints adorn their face, 


No filken ringlets ſhine with flowing grace?” 


It is amazing; that ſuch a rude and illiterate people ſhould reaſon ſo 
* pertinently in regard to the Heavenly Bodies; there is no doubt but that 
« with proper inftruments, and a good will, path would. become excelent 
* Aſtronomers. 77k | 

M. Adanſon's Voyage to 14 Se, 
Yet 


1 
* 
far 


XY 
Yet of etherial temper are their ſouls, © 


And in their veins the tide of honour rolls 3 


And valour kindles there the hero's flame, | 
Contempt of death, and thirſt of martial fate. 
And pity melts the ſympathizing breaſt, 

Ah! fatal virtue — for the brave diſtreſt. 


My tortur'd breaſt, O fad remembrance Tpare! 
Why doſt thou plant thy keeneſt daggers there, R 
And ſhew me what I was, and aggravate deſpair? 7 
Ye ſtreams of Gambia, and thou ſacred ſhadel 
Where, in my youth's firſt dawn I joyful ſtray' d, 


Oft have I rouz'd amid your caverns dim, 


The howling tiger, and the lion grim, 

In vain they gloried in their headlong force, 
My Javelin pierc d them in their raging courſe, 
But little did my boding mind bewray, 


The victor and his hopes were doom da prey 


e 


N 
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To human beaſts more fell, more cruel far than they. 
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Ah! * avails it that in every plain, „ 
I purchas d glory. with my blood in vain? eee e 
Ah! what avails the congu'r ror's Jaurel meed,. 


The generous purpoſe or the dauntleſs deed I 0 hi i 5 5 
[bal n are my trophies, blaſted i is my fame, | 
Myſelf become a thing | without a name, 4} 


The ſport of Wen Lords and ev'n of flaves the ſhame. . 


FF 
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Curſt be 6 wh und 0 * tides chit W 
Theſe European robbers to our ſhore! , . el tc 
O be that hour involv'd.in endleſs night, 0 Dae 


When firſt their ſtreamers met my wond ring TY 
I call'd the warriors from the mountain's wad (ac 02, 2? 


To meet theſe unknown tertors of the deep ; enact of 


Rouz'd by my voice, their generous boſoms n „ 26 Ade 


They ruſh indignant, and demand the oe, % them 5 
And poize the darts of death and twang che bended bow. 4 

When lol advancing 0 er the ſea-beat plain, A 
Lmatk' d the leader of a warlike train. 1 


1 1 Unlike 


[10 * | 

Unlike his features to our krarthy race, 

And golden hair play d round his ruddy face. 

While with infidious ſmile and lifted hand, 

He thus accoſts our unſuſpedting band. 

« Ye valiant chiefs, whom love of glory leads 

To martial combats, and heroic deeds; 

t N flerèe invader your retreat explöres, we 

t No hoſtile banner waves along your ſhores. 

e From tlie dread tempeſts of the deep we fly, 

«© Then lay, ye chiefs, theſe pointed terrors bye 1 f 

« And O, your hoſpitable cares extend, 1 0 

« 80 may ye never need the aid a ft 2 oF not V 

te go may ye ſtill repeat to every grove - ch bells I 

« The ſongs of frokiods, luck dhe dining 861d lorel - 

Soft as the ateents of the traitor fu wo 

We melt with pity, and unbend the bates inn Voit 

With Ub'ral hand our choiceſt gifts we a l bag 

And point che wand'rers to the freſneft be 151 Fo 
1 Hlig u oil E 10 191 


2 


113 

Nine days we feaſted on the Gambian ſtrand, 

And ſongs of friendſhip echo'd o er the land ꝰ. 

When the tenth morn her riſing luſtre gave, 

The chief approach d me by the ſounding wave. 

« O, youth,” he ſaid, * what giſts can we beſtow, 
Or how requite the mighty debt we owe? 

c For lo] propitious to our vows, the gale 

« With milder omens fills the Gelling fail. 


* Which way ſoever 1 [ urped my eyes on this pleaſant ſpot, 1 I behekd a 
perfect image of pure nature, an agreeable folicude bounded on every ſide by 
charming landſcapes ; the "roral RE of cottages in the midſt of trees 3 
the eaſe and indolence of the Negroes, reclined under the ſhade of their 
ſpreading foliage; the ſimplicity: of their dreſs and manners the whole 
revived i in my mind the idea of our firſt parents ar and I ſeemed to contemplate. 


the world in its primitive Nate They are, generally ſpeaking, very good- 
natured, Jociable, and obliging. T4 was not a little pleaſed with this, my 
firſt reception; it coliyirced me that there vugght to be conſiderable abate- 
ment made in WW Lbad read and beard of the) favage characters 
4 of tl ren n 


M. 3 Voyage to Senegal, &c. 


* To- 


[ 12 ] | 19 6 
te To- morrow's fun ſhall ſee our ſhips explate> „ ou 
Theſe deeps, and quit your hoſpitable ſhore. + | 
Yet while we linger, let us ſtill employ +52 7. 


e 


Cc 


oy 


* 


The number'd hours in friendſhip and in joy; 


* 


0 


Aſcend our ſhips,” their treaſures ate your ww, 
. b "TERA 1 1 LIES: - 7 
«© And taſte the produce of a world unknoõẽwnm. 


* 
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He ſpoke ; with fatal eagerneſs we burn; nblic di a 
Ahl wretches, deſtin'd never to return! t 
The Fin iling traitors with inſidious care, 

The goblet proffer, and the feaſt prepare, 1 His 12 " i 
Till dark oblivion ſhades our cloſing eyes, 0 
And all diſarm'd each fainting Ny +: hails ann 


O wiretches! [ to your future evils blind! 9 
0 morn for ever preſent to my mind | 
; When burſting from the teach rous bands of an. 
Rouz d by the murmers of the daſhing deep, 
"T woke 


173 J 
I woke to bondage, and ignoble pains, 
And all the horrors of a life in chains © 
Where were your thunders in that dreadful hour, 
Ye Gods of Afric! where your heavenly power ? 
Did not my prayers, my groans, my cears invoke 


| Your ſlumb' ring juſtice to direct the ſtroke? 


* « As we paſt along the coalt, we very often lay before a town, and 
fired a gun for the axtives +6 come off, but no ſoul came near us z at length 
vue learnt by ſome ſhips that were trading down the coaſt, that the natives 
came ſeldom 5 board an Engliſh ſhip, for fear of being detained or carried 
off; yet at laſt ſome ventured on board; but if theſe chanced to ſpy any 
arms, they would all immediately take to their canoes, and make the beſt of 
their way home.” | Smith*s Voyage to Guinea. 
« Tt is well known that many of the European nations, have, very un- 
juſtly and inhumanly, without any provocation, ſtolen away, from time to 
time, abundance of the people, not only on this coaſt, but almoſt every 
where in Guinea, who have come on board their ſhips, in a harmleſs and - 
confiding manner $3 theſe they have in great numbers carried away, and fold 


in the Plantations,” gn 
J. Barbot's Deſcription of Guinea. 


5 No 


f E 4 J 
No power deſcended to aſſiſt the wink 
No lightnings flaſh'd, and I became a ſlave: 


From Lord to Lord my wretched- carcaſe ſold, 
In Chriſtian traffic, for their ſordid gold: 


Fate's blackeſt clouds ſtill gather'd o'er my head; 


And now they burſt, and mix me with the dead. 


Vet when my fortune caſt my lot with thine, 


And bade beneath one roof our labours join, 
Surpriz'd I felt the tumults of my breaſt. 
Lull'd by thy. beauties, and ſubſide to reſt. 
Deluſive hopes my changing ſoul enflame, 


And gentler tranſports agitate my frame. 


What tho? obſcure thy birth, ſuperior grace- 


Beam'd in the glowing features of thy face; 


Ne'er had my youth ſuch winning ſoftneſs ſeen, . 
Where Afric's fable beauties danc'd the green, 


When ſome bright maid. receiv'd her lover's vow, 


And bound the offer d chaplet to her brow; 


0 „ 4 + - . 
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While on thy languid eyes I fondly gaze, 
And tremble while I meet their azure rays, 
© mildeſt virgin, thou did'ſt not deſpiſe 
The humble homage of, a captive's ſighs. 
By heav'n abandon'd and by man betray'd, g 
Fach hope reſign'd of comfort or of aid, 
Thy gen'rous love could every. ſorrow end, 
In thee I found a miſtreſs and a friend; 
Still as I; told the ſtory of. my woes, 
With heaving ſighs thy lovely boſom roſe; 
The trickling drops of- liquid chryſtal ſtole 
Down thy fair check, and mark d thy pitying ſoul ; 
Dear drops] upon my bleeding heart, like balm 
They fell, and ſoon my wounded ſoul grew calm, 1 
Then my loy:d country, parents, friends forgot; | 
Heayen I abſolv'd, nor murmur'd at my lot, 
Thy facred ſmiles could every pang remove, 
And liberty became leſs dear than love. 


— Ah! 


. 

Ahl where is now that voice which lull'd my woes? 

That Angel- face, which ſooth'd me to repoſe? 
By Nature tempted, and with paſhon blind, 

Are theſe the joys Hope whiſper d to my mind? 


Is this the end of conſtancy like thine? 


Are theſe the tranſports of a flame like mine? 
My hopes, my joys, are vaniſh'd into air, | ' in 
And now of all that once engag'd my care, - 
Theſe chains alone remain, this weapon and deſpair! 1] 


—S0 may thy life's gay proſpects all be curſt, 
And all thy flatt' ring hopes like bubbles burſt, 


Thus end thy golden viſions, ſon of pride! 
Whoſe ruthleſs ruffians tore me from my brides” 


That beauteous prize Heav'n had reſerv'd at laſt, 
Sweet recompence for all my ſorrows paſt. 

O may thy harden'd boſom never prove 

The tender joys of friendſhip or of love! 

Vet may ſt thou, doom'd to hopeleſs flames a prey, 
In diſappointed paſſion pine away | 


2 
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May every tranſport violate thy reſt, 
Which tears the jealous lover's gloomy breaſt! 
May ſecret anguiſh gnaw thy cruel heart, 
Till death in all his terrors wing the dart; 
Then to complete the horror of thy doom 5 
A favour'd rival ſmile upon thy tomb! 


Why does my ling' ring ſoul her flight delay?) 
Come, lovely maid, and gild the dreary way! 
Come, wildly ruſhing: with diſorder'd charms, 
And claſp thy bleeding lover to thy arms, 

Cloſe his ſad eyes, receive his parting breath, 
And ſooth him ſinking in the ſhades of death! 
E come — thy preſence can my pangs beguile, 


And bid th' inexorable tyrant ſmile; 
Tranſported will I languiſh on thy brelſt, 
And fink in raptures to eternal reſt: 


x The hate of men, | the wrongs of fate for give, | 
Forget my woes, and almoſt wiſh to liye. 


> * 
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Ahl 
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—Ah 1 rather fly, leſt ought of doubt controul --- 


The dreadful purpoſe lab ring in my ſoul, S113 2365 


Tears muſt not bend me, nor thy beauties more, 


This hour I triumph over r fate and love. - 9D 


a 4 | 
o * . * 
i | & 4 


Again with tenfold rage my boſom burns; 
And all the tempeſt of my ſoul returns; 
Again the furies fire my madding brait, 

And death extends his ſhelt'ring arms in vain; 
For unreveng'd I fall, unpity'd die . 
And with my blood glut Pride's inſatiate eye! 


oy * TT 
«GS Ys : 


When crimes like theſe thy injur'd pow'r — 


Did'ſt thou for this ſuſtain a mortal wound. 


That theſe vile fetters might my body bind, 810 
And agony like this diſtract my mind? 
On 


Thou Chriſtian God! to whom fo. late I bow'd, 
To whom my foul its fond allegiance vwd, 


5 O God of Nature | art thou call 19 in vain? lng 


While Heav'n, and Earth, and * hung trembling round r 


* > 4 W of 
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On thee I call d with „„ awe, 

Ador'd thy wiſdom, and embrac'd thy law; 3 2 
Vet mark thy deſtin d convert as he lies, 

| His groans of anguiſh, and his livid eyes, 
Theſe galling chains, polluted. with his blood, 


Then bid his. tongue proclaim thee juſt and good! 


But if too weak thy boaſted power to ſpare, 
Or ſuff rings move thee not, O hear deſpair 
Thy hopes, and bleſſings J alike reſign, 
But let revenge, let ſwift revenge be mine! 


Be this proud bark, which now triumphant a 
Toſs'd by the winds, and ſhatter d by the tides! 


And may theſe fiends, who now exulting vie, 


The horrors of my fortune, feel them too! 


Be their's the torment of a ling' ring fate, 


Slow as thy juſtice,” dreadful as my hate, 


Condemn'd to graſp che riven plank in vain, 
And chac'd by all the monſters of the main, 


And while they ſpread their ſinking arms to: thee, SVN nt 


Then let their fainting ſoula remember me! 


5 
© "1 by x, 
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— Thanks, righteous Go Revenge ſliall 4s be ine 
Yon flaſhing lightnivg gave theddeeutful * A: D 1054 
I ſee the flames of heavenly anger hurft!d. 
I hear your thunders ſhake a guilty world go enen ei 
The time ſhalÞ come, the fated hour is nig 
When guiltleſs blood ſhall-penetrate the ky; ; 
Amid theſe horrors, and involving night. 
Prophetic viſo1s flaſhi before my ſi ght. 140 


— 


bw 


Eternal juſtice wakes, and in their tur,, od vdr 
The vanquiſh'd triumph, and the victors mourn 3— 
Then the ſtern po: bugng 21d 
With delegated vengeande in his hald. 
Shall raging croſs the troubled ſeas, ah pour Er A 
The plagues of |Hell-on./ygn devoted hore. - "MES bY 

What tides of ruin mark his ruthleſs way! bh 20 
How ſhriek the fiends exulting o'er their prey tas 2 
I fee your warriors gaſping on the ground. 3 
1 hear your flaming cities eraſi around 
In vain with trembling heart the coward: turns, 
In vain with generous rage.the n, a: 76 En 


1 MB —·˙ 2 
« © 4x 


— 


1 21 J 


One common ruin, one promifeuous grave 1 2. J 15 I 


O'erwhelms the daſtard, and receives the brave— © 

For Afric triumphs!—his avenging rage, 

No tears can ſoften, | and no blood aſſuage. 

1 He ſmites the trembling wayes, and at the ſhock, 
\ Your fleets are daſh'd upon the pointed rock. 

He waves his flaming dart, and o'er, your plains, 

In mournful ſilence, deſolation reigns— | | 

Fly ſwift ye years|—Ariſe thou glorious morn} 

Thou great avenger of thy race be born! 


The oonqu ror's palm, and deathleſs ſame be 8551 


One gen'rous ſtroke, and liberty be mine 
And now ye powers] to when the brave are dear, 
Receive me falling, and your ſuppliant hear. 
To you this unpolluted blood I pour, 
0 you that ſpirit which ye gave reſtore! 
I aſk no lazy pleaſures to poſſeſs, 
No long eternity of happineſs;.— 
But if unſtain'd by voluntary guilt, | 
| At your great call this being I have ſpilt, 
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